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Hairdresser s Fright 


In Boo York City, it was a gorgeous sunny 
morning. As I walked to the salon for a 
haircut, the sun felt wonderful and warm on 
my skin. Forgive me, but I almost forgot to 
introduce myself! Hubert is my name. Colt 
Hubert and I own the BYC Gazette, the city's 
most well-known newspaper. 

Anyway, as I was saying, I looked in the 
mirror that morning and my hair realized I 
needed a haircut. So I dashed over to my 
barber, Dave Barbero. There was only one 


open seat in the waiting area when I arrived. 





i Np 


Hairdresser s Fright 


I accepted it and waited my turn. I sat in 
amazement of Dave, who wielded his 
Scissors with such precision that he 
reminded me of conductor a with his baton. 
When he finished a fresh haircut, he 
examined it with a careful perspective and 
shouted: BREATHTAKING! 

His amazing skills recalled me of my last 
journey. My thoughts were disturbed as I 
was replaying about my last journey by a 
long wide claw sneaking out from the 


magazine beside me. 


AAAAAI 
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Hairdresser s Fright 


I screamed and was shocked. There 
appeared two fuzzy wings. That's when I 
recognized it was my buddy Raven Queens's 
beloved owl, Howl. “Howl! Do you really 
have to terrify me all the time?’ I grumbled. 
He laughed and threw some wrapped sheets 
of paper in my direction. 

“Ouch! Careful where you toss things, that 
hurt!" I complained. Howl simply ignored 
me and flew toward the exit. “What's all 
this?” I asked, following him down. "Exactly 
what sort of question is that? It’s Raven's 
latest work, of obviously!" exclaimed Howl 
as he took off. 





i Np 


Hairdresser s Fright 


on 


"Publish it right now!" Dave had just a few 
customers to see before I arrived. I had 
enough time to read Raven's latest novel. 
When I opened the book to the first chapter. 
I recognized it told the adventure story I'd 
been recalling. What coincidence. 

"Why don't you read it aloud?” Dave 
Suggested, ‘and then perhaps we can 
consider giving Miss Raven some 
comments. He didn't have to ask me twice. 


t " 


"Its named " " I read. "Wicked awesome,’ 


Dave said with approval. 








The last of the evening's shadow remained 
over the mansion. Colt had only been in the 
Strange Mountain for a few days. He worked 
on a massive encyclopedia that detailed the 
origins of the mansion. 

He had assured Raven that he would 
modify it, and he kept his promise. He spent 
the entire night hunched over his desk. Colt 
was too fatigued to labor at first morning 
light. The mansion’'s thirteen spirits were as 
well. 

The mansion was their residence, and it 
was their routine to tidy it from start to finish 
every night at the stroke of midnight. Colt 
had just cuddled up in bed and shut his eyes 
when he was startled awake by a slight 
cough. 





"Who's there?” he said as he turned on the 
lamp. Mr. Grimm, the butler spirit of the 
Mansion, approached him. “What's up, Mr. 
Grimm?” Colt said. “Why are you still 
working at this hour?’ "I had dozed just off, 
my darling Mr. Hubert, and there was a 
knocking at the entrance,’ Mr. Grimm stated. 

"Who would visit at this insane hour?" 
muttered Colt. Mr. Grimm's face turned into 
a frown. "Three pests, I mean three lovely 
women and their odd pet, who left a 
thousand small tracks all over the hall 


flooring.” 





Colt had spent enough time on the Strange 
Mountain to recognize who Mr. Grimm was 
referring to. "I recognize who they are! It's 
the Charming triplets and their chicken 
tiny, he said as he tucked his face beneath 
the sheet. 

"Mr. Grimm, please tell them I went to wash 
up in the Swelly Swamp or, better yet, to 
climb at Icky Peak.” "Uhm, you meant Picky 
Peak, don't you mister?’ the spirit gently 
questioned. 

"It doesn't matter where I left! Tell them 
what you want as long as it gets them to 
leave!" Colt responded. The butler just 
walked past the wall. When Colt heard the 
triplet's car puffing away, he sighed a sigh of 


relief. 





"At long last, I'll be able to sleep." He turned 
off his lamp again, but as soon as his face 
touched the pillow, someone tapped on his 
head. “Send them away, Mr. Grimm, he 
mumbled, lying over with a loud yawn. 
Whoever it was would not be stopped so 
quickly. 

Colt’s blankets were yanked off his feet the 
next thing he knew. He yelled. ‘Is it an 
attack? A quake?” No, it’s not. Raven had 
been the only one who smiled down at him. 
Madeline, her favorite niece, sat next to her. 
Howl moved from one side of the room to 
another behind them. "Start waking up” 
SI SKOLUAKcLOMBALcROD matey OvOyeAve 





"Awaken, bedhead! It’s daylight, and it's a 
pretty cloudy day for a chance of the most 
sorgeous rainstorm, Raven stated. Colt shut 
his eyes. “Please, Raven, let me rest, I worked 
all night,” he mumbled. But she was 
Un akeeyenranekercre b 

"There would be no sleep for you today; 
dont you know about the Great Fair?" Colt 
could tell from Raven's upbeat tone that any 
hope of a nap was gone forever. Tripping to 
his feet, he asked, “What fair?” Raven 
responded, ‘I'll explain it all on the way.’ 


"Stop it, Be excited! " 





Colt jumped into the Riverapid. Raven's 


convertible casket, as she shifted into gear. 
"Where are we heading?" asked Colt. Madeline 
yelled from the rear seat, "To Rotland!" ‘It's 
where the Great Fair is being hosted, and youll 
see everyone whos anyone will be there!” 
"Which fair?" Colt complained. "How can you 
be so unaware, my dear little buddy?” Raven 
asked. 

"Journos like you are required to know all! 
Were talking about the yearly soul great fair 
when Rotlanders display the most horrifying 
tales annually; there will be fear everywhere, 
youll see.” "Isn't it fantastic?" asked Madeline 
cheerfully. "Ow," Colt said, heaving a deep sigh. 
"And here we are, Raven said, pulling into an 
open parking spot. A large sign hung over the 


fairs entry. 


LOM 





Colt wanted to go, but Raven grabbed his 


arm and said, ‘Why are you trying to run away, 
my buddy?" "Because I deal from panic 
symptoms, Colt stuttered. Raven just laughed 
and tugged him along. Rotland had undergone 
a transformation. Rotlanders of all ages are 
loving their fave thrill all around them. 

Some were yelling in joy, while others were 
sighing softly in horror. Raven moved through 
the public. "Come on, let's go out the Queen's 
Booth." "Does your family happen to be here?" 
Colt said. "Of course!" exclaimed Madeline. 
"Didn't I say everyone is here? Everyone who 


enjoys a good fright, that is.” 
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The butler, Alistair, welcomed them with his 


typical ghastly breathe. "Hello, ladies!" Then he 
smelt and turned to face Colt. "Oh, youre here 


" " 


as well.” "Where is everyone? Raven said. 
Alistair bowed his head. "I'm here to escort you, 
miss, he said, taking her hand in his and 
leading her to the crowd. 

They soon arrived at their first destination. 
Alistair stated, "Here is cook Nimble's finest 


" " 


stinking soup. ‘The contents include foul- 


smelling socks juice, filthy napkins, worm 


A 


Shells, acid essence, and bug tears.” "My mouth 
is watering with desire!" exclaimed Raven. 
Biggle and Waggle were a few feet away, witha 


huge stack of mischief. 
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"Hello, Auntie!" exclaimed Biggle. "Would 


you like to try our hair roller?” Raven said 
quickly. "That's definitely not a hair roller!” 
screamed Waggle. "OH, Man! You never bite 
for our pranks!" 

Next, Alistair led the company to the station 
of the Marian Theater House, where Madame 
Hagatha, a lovely former wife, was 
performing a few great opera pieces of music 


for her listeners. 
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it's one of the busiest in the fair. Inside, there 
was a tiny stage where Granny's beloved cat, 
Chesire, led a troupe of ladybugs in a ballet on 
bone stilts. Jackie, the Queen's pet beetle, was 
also present, swaying his wings to the music. 
“What a fantastic frightful concept, Granny!” 
Madeline exclaimed. "Thank you, my precious!’ 
srinned Granny Yaga. "They ve been practicing 
since the previous new moon. However, the fair 
wasn t over by any means! In the ghostly bard's 
SIRO KeR 
Marcke Hare Queen was ready to perform his 
latest sorrowful poem, "Torment, when Raven, 
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Se BLESS YOU : 

Raven stated approvingly after hearing his 
latest poem, “Father, your art is the most 
unpleasant of them all.” Grandfather Weasel 
had the last Queen stall, and he was proudly 
showing his hoard of dried skins. A sign hung 
over it: Prize of honor! Each guest is entitled to 
one free creation. 

"Oh, a reward! Which creation are you 
awarding, granddad?" Raven questioned. 
"Come near, my darling!” said her granddad. 
Raven took a step forward. Her grandfather 
placed a small box next to her face and 
unwrapped it. 

Raven sniffles five times in quick succession. 
When she sneezed for the first time, a small 


oray cloud formed next to her. 











WZ BLESS YOU | 
The second created purple, the third made 
blue, the fourth gave yellow, and the final 
produced green. ‘Its built from butterfly 
fossils!" her srandfather Joxerensinexe F 
“Wonderful!” exclaimed Madeline, amazed. 
Her grandfather, on the other hand, simply 
nodded softly. "Shhh," he said quietly, “the 
foe has ears everywhere!" " "Which ene-" 
Raven questioned, glancing towards the next 
booth. “Oh, I see, you mean Oberon 


Olakenwennnercwas 





Oberon stood in front of his gaze, gazing around 
with interest. He held a magnifying lens in his 
hand. He grinned brightly when he spotted Colt. 
"Ah, the great journo from Boo York City! You're 
the ideal spouse for my darling granddaughters! 
How are you, Mr. Hober?" "He's identified as 
Hubert. H-U-B-E-R-T,” Raven said angrily to 
Oberon. She then turned to face Colt and said. 

"And I wouldnt get your life tangled-up in his 
srandkids.” Oberon yanked on his arms. “What 
horrible fate that I have the booth next to these 
awful Queens. "What do you have on display, Mr. 
Oberon? “Colt questioned. "Your booth appears to 
be empty.” Oberon grinned. “It is not blank. Let me 
introduce you to Oberon's fantastic gymnastic 


insects, the most spectacular display at the fair! " 


17/ 





Colt drew in his chin. "But I don't see 


| A 


anything.” “Of course not!" Oberon replied. 
"The insects unnoticeable are sight; you need 
this!" He handed Colt the magnifying lens, 
through which the writer stared. 

Raven dashed up with her grandpa's box in 
her hands, shouting, "Colt, you haven't 
checked out grandpa's new !" and putting the 
item under Colt’s nose. 

He objected, "Raven, you know I'm sensitive 
to everything, but it was too late. Three tiny 
clouds emerge. First, there was a yellow one, 
then a red one. Colts last sneeze, which 
formed a large orange cloud, was so forceful 


that he flew away. 
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He fell directly in Oberon's stall, spreading his 
insects all over the place. Oberon screamed, ‘No! 
my insects!" "They might be everywhere! We need 
to use the magnifying lens right away to find 
them!" Colt looked ashamed. He fell on the 
magnifying lens, crushing it. 

Oberon screamed at Raven, “You did _ this 


wo 
! 


intentionally!” "You're as clever and nasty as the 
rest of your clan!" Grandpa Weasel rushed to 
Raven's rescue. "How could you talk to my 
Sranddaughter in such a manner Oberon!’ 
Granpa Weasel said. 

"She ruined my brilliant !" Oberon yelled. 
"HMPH! Your brilliant plan was nothing more 
than a dumb slide presentation!” muttered 


Grandpa Weasel. 


( ———— 





Oberon yelled, "Why, you blubbering clown, Ill 
cremate you!" “Do Try!" shouted Grandpa Weasel. 
“You don't have the nerve or the expertise!" Raven 
separated the two seniors with her hands. She 
then returned grandfather to his stall. 


" " 


Raven responded, "Stay calm, Gran." ‘It’s not 
Oberon's doing; we wrecked his play,’ said 
Grandpa Weasel, but he was still enraged. “Just let 
me at him! I'll throw into an eel pool!” 

Colt tried in vain to calm Oberon. "Don't worry, 
you ll get the insects, and I'll assist you,, Oberon 
said as he walked away. Im going!’ The Queens 
and the Charmings will never be in harmony. 


NEVER!" 


2. 





"What do you assume he intended by that?" 
Colt asked after Oberon had vanished into the 
public. "Oh, it’s an old tale,’ Madeline explained. 


"A story with three heroes, Raven added. 


"The first two are Cole, Grandpa Weasel's 
oreat-grandpa, and Philip, Oberon's great- 
srandpa, Colt said. "A well-known pine cone 


tree!" Raven exclaimed. 
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"What do you assume he intended by that?” Colt 


asked after Oberon had vanished into the public. 
"Oh, it's an old tale,’ Madeline explained. “A story 
with three heroes,’ Raven added. "The first two are 
Cole, Grandpa Weasel's great-grandpa, and Philip, 
Oberon’'s great-grandpa, Colt said. 

"A well-known pine cone tree!" Raven exclaimed. 
Raven started telling a story. “Philip Charming and 
Cole Queen grew up so close to each other, running 
back and forth to each other's fields.” "The two 
buddies agreed to proceed on a long adventure 
around the world when they were barely more 


than grownups.: 





They travel to some far locations, collecting 


numerous rare items along the journey. "What 
became to those treasures?’ Colt wondered. 
Raven's story had grabbed his interest. “However, 
here's the catch: the Queens kept them, whereas 
the Charmings sold them and later spent their 
riches,’ Raven stated. 

"How does the pine cone fit into the story?" Colt 
questioned. "One chilly night, when the two were 
heading from an outing in the Goreleans 
Mountains, they discovered a tired climber on 


woof 
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"When he regained, the mystery stranger 


thanked them sincerely, saying, ‘I'll be truly 
thankful to you!” What can I do to thank you?" 
"Philip and Cole informed him that they didn't 
want something, but the wanderer offered to give 
dakcveamcvoventcinennateem 

"IT want to offer you something amazing, he 
Stated as he opened his ragged old bag. He took 
out a tiny packet and handed it to his two 
companions. ‘What is it?" Philip questioned. 

"In this pouch is a rare pine cone, THE 
PINECONE OF FRIENDSHIP,’ the traveler said. 
"It represents real friendship. The _ traveler 
continued on this path after saying these 
remarks." "He vanished into the mist, leaving 


the two adventurers to finish their expedition." 





"When the Queens and the Charmings came back, 


they placed the cone on the boundary between 
their two fields as a sign of their lifelong 
friendship. However, as time passed, the pinecone 
tree blossomed, the two buddies died, and their 
descendants began to argue.’ 

"The tree belongs to the Queens!" “Never! It 
belongs to the Charmings!" "The two clans were so 
focused with debating that they ignored the tree 
until it withered, along with all of its pinecones. 
Only one pinecone is left at the end. The last 
pinecone is still dangling from the dried-up twigs. 

"Till it falls on one field or the other, we won't be 
able to determine whether the tree goes to the 
Queens or the Charmings, Raven said. "Until then, 


we can t decide.’ 





ELP ME! ASHLYN'S 2 
MISCING | 





"When that pinecone drops, you ll have a front 
story on your hands, Colt said. "We certainly 
would!" Raven replied. Their focus had returned 
to Grandpa Weasel's stand by this time. 

Everyone in Rotland wanted to see his colorful 
sneeze clouds, and word had gone around the fair 
that he had truly excelled himself. A huge crowd 
had formed outside his stall. 

As Colt, Raven, and Madeline made their way 
through the public, Madeline advised they check 
out all of the fair's theme parks. "Are we done 
yet?’ Colt couldn't defend himself because he was 


too dizzy. 
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ELP ME! ASHLYN'S 2 
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"No, we reserve the finest for the finale," 








Madeline responded. “The Erroneous _ ride, 
Rotland's most legendary rollercoaster! Sounds 
just frightening; let's all go!" Raven shouted. The 
coaster was designed in the shape of a massive 
skull head. 

Instead of autos, it had a casket full of folks 
sliding down the rails, which eventually vanished 
into a tunnel with a scary quadruple loop. As he 
watched the casket speed up and down, Colt's face 
turned from pale white to slime green. 

"So, you truly want to attempt this?” Colt stated 
uneasily. “Obviously we do!" Raven and Madeline 
Shouted. They joined the lineup that was forming 
outside the entrance. They were soon captivated 
by a gentleman whose eyes were welling up with 


tears. 


2/ 
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"Ashlyn! Where have you gone?" he yelled. 
"Perhaps he lost his pet, Madeline guessed. 
Raven ran up to the gentleman. "What happened, 
my dear?’ the gentleman sobbed. 

"I lost my darling; she vanished inside the 
coaster!" He cried into Raven's shoulder as he 
wrapped his arms around her neck. "Ashlyn and I 
were having such a good time, the gentleman 
explained, “but when our casket sped into the 
Skull's left eye, a blast of freezing wind hit us." 
"Odd, then what?" Raven replied. 

"I was so afraid that I closed my eyes, and when 
I opened them again, my Ashlyn was missing!” 
The gentleman handed Raven a shoe-shaped hair 


clip. 


28 





Pe) 








) 





ELP ME! ASHLYN'S 2 
MISCING | 





"This was all she left. It was sitting on the 
open seat,’ the gentleman explained. "My 
Ashlyn had really long blonde hair. It's 


lovely, like golden yellow sunshine. 


She would never leave behind her favorite 
clip! Ashlyn! Where are you?’ “Something 
has to be done,’ Colt said. Raven gave a 
meaningful look. “Everything about this 


story screams curiosity. 


= ——s 


My Turn 


Raven made her way to the roller coaster's 
entryway, where she encountered the Charming's 
triplets. There was a chicken behind them. He 
ruffled her feathers with delight as soon as she 
noticed Madeline. Madeline threw some crackers at 
her. Tiny ate them all in one gulp. 

The triplets, on the other hand, were less than 
thrilled to see their long-time rival. ‘It’s that 
horrible Raven, Farrah sighed. Faybelle added, 


| | 


"Grandpa told us-" "-that you damaged his show!” 
Featherly concluded. Raven argued, ‘It was a 
mistake." 

‘Its true, Colt said. “I tripped and fell on your 
Srandpa's insect theater, but it wasn't on intention; 
you see, I'm a really sloppy man, and I apologized 


sincerely.” 


My Turn 


"But aren t you the one?’ Faybelle asked. “Who 
went climbing?" Featherly questioned. “Icky 
Peak?" Farrah said. Colt's face was red. Raven cut 
them off. "I have to ride this roller coaster to find 
out what happened to Ashlyn; please let me 
through!” The triplets were restricting the 
OLA MAYAN ICA 

"Don't even think about it; its my turn, OUR 
TURN, shouted the triplets. Next to them, an 
empty casket arrived. With a joyful scream, the 
Olekehgeannaromaer)alcromeyamoley-iner 

Tiny tried to escape the triplets with his claws, 
but they tugged him in. They fastened their 
safety belts, and the casket took off like a missile, 


speeding toward the massive skull. 


My Turn 


The casket first flew far up into the skull. It 
vanished into the right eye before descending 
it through the nostril. Raven's attention 
remained fixed on her three great foes as they 
yelled with pleasure. Tiny covers her eyes with 
her wings in the casket's seats. 

"Poor chicken,” Madeline said. The final 
section of the journey was not visible from the 
sround. The casket entered the left eye, 
completed four loops, and started the long 
drop to the exit. Raven anxiously awaited the 
casket's reappearance from the hole. "It’s just 
what I expected,’ Raven explained. 

Tiny the chicken, his shivering little body, was 
the only thing inside the casket. Farrah, 
Faybelle, and Featherly all vanished. 





Raven assisted Tiny in getting out of the 


casket. Madeline patted the young chicken's 
head to calm her nerves because she was 
trembling. Raven was curious, so_- she 
approached Tiny. “Bok, bok, bok?" Raven 
questioned. ‘BOK, BOKBOKBOK!" — Tiny 
responded. 

Colt gave them an anxious glance. "What did 
she say?’ Colt asked. "Tiny said he didn't see any 
because her eyelids were closed tight, but when 
they approached the skull’s left eye, he felt a 
chilling breeze, like a ghost breathing, Raven 
explained. "A ghost? Are you suggesting there's 
a ghost inside the rollercoaster's eye?" Colt 


wondered. 
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"I'm not sure, Raven answered, ‘but I plan 


on finding out!" Raven jumped inside the 
casket, and Madeline followed. "No! Raven, 
you and Madeline can't go inside alone, it's 
way too risky!" Colt exclaimed, grabbing her 
by the wrist and pulling her out. 

"Youre right my dear, we shouldnt go in 
there solo,’ Raven said, pulling out a little 
rope and tying his hand to her own. “What 
exactly are you doing?’ blurted Colt. "We'll be 
perfectly safe as youre with us!"Raven 
exclaimed happily. 

"Let's go!" Raven exclaimed softly. Oberon 
yelled his way through the public, just as the 
casket began to move. Oberon yelled, "YOU! 
Tell me what happened to my lovely 
sranddaughters!" 
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Raven gave him a cool glance. "I don't know, 


but Im about to figure out!” The coffin sped 
away like a restless horse on a racetrack at that 
time. Madeline excitedly waved her hands. "How 
frightening!" exclaimed Madeline as the casket 
slided down the tracks at rapid speed. 

"Wow! this is better than sitting in the 
sraveyard! Don't you just adore it?” Raven 
exclaimed. Colt didn't say anything because he 
had just collapsed again. Madeline swiftly drew 
some brain bleach from her pocket and brought 
him back. 

Raven and Madeline giggled as they said, "Look 
auntie, Colt's face changed colors again.” Raven 
was serious again a moment later. "We must pay 
close attention! In a few moments, we'll reach 
the skull's left eye." 
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Colt yelled as the coffin flew into the dark 


corridor. ‘It's so black in here!" Madeline and 
Raven felt a chilly breeze pass through their 
skin. Theyd been dragged into a massive 
vacuum in an instant! And since Raven and 
Colt were connected at the wrist, he was 


dragged into the blackness with her. 
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CAPTURED 


For a small moment, Rave, Colt, and 
Madeline were stuck in midair. Then they 
landed on something squishy. "But where are 
we? Madeline wondered, attempting to 
climb up but slowly slipping down. "I don't 
know, it looks like a web, Raven said, staring 
into the blackness surrounding them. 

"How's Colt?" questioned Madeline. She 
Started bouncing up and down in the trap. 
"He collapsed again, yet I know how to wake 
him up, Raven said as she leaned over her 
sleeping buddy and loosened the small rope 
around their wrists. 

She then shoved Grandpa Weasel's box up 
his nose. Colt awoke moments later with a 
series of sneezes. The area around them was 


illuminated by little colored clouds. 


CAPTURED 


Raven and Madeline could tell where they'd 
fallen in the glow of the clouds. A net was 
Jo) FeKexcre Mae aN OLUoN aime ACM OCcl ALA Nom OLO)AALO)OMKOMCIUIIF- NEE] 
the rollercoaster's massive skull. Darkness 
came once again after Colt’s seventh and 
final sneeze. Colt’s teeth chattered in fright, 
the only noise in the silence. 

"How do we get out of here?" Colt stumbled. 
They heard a loud snap and the net shut 
around them before Raven could react. 
"We're truly stuck now!” cried Madeline. She 
sounded thrilled about it. 

Raven whispered, "Shhh." They all went 
quiet until they heard it, a gentle, steady flap. 
The noise appeared to get closer and closer 


until it was almost beside the net. 


CAPTURED 


Colt yelled, "Who's there?” "FLAP, FLAP, 
FLAP, Raven gasped. "Oh, I'd recognize the 
sound of those flaps anywhere; it’s Howl!” 
"Hello, Raven! Hello, Madeline!" exclaimed 
their beloved owl. "Howl, how did you locate 
us?” Madeline questioned. Howl flew closer 
to the net. 

"I didn't see you come out the skull's left 
eye, so I came to seek you, flew into the left 
eye, heard your yelling, seeing the bright 
clouds, Howl said. Raven giggled, “What a 
sreat little owl!” But Howl wasn't done yet. "I 
have a gift for you!" Raven went through the 
webbing of the net, and Howl placed 


something in her palm. 


CAPTURED 


Raven gasped, ‘It’s Henry the crustacean, 
who can slice through anything!" "He's one of 
Grandpa Weasel's marine creatures, and 
Henry can cut through any wire, Raven said 
to Colt. The tiny crustacean easily sliced 
through the net's ties. Raven, Madeline, and 
Colt fell on the surface with a bang a moment 
later. 

Raven tucked Henry away in her pocket. 
While Raven was cleaning her skirt, Howl 
Shouted, “Don't you have something for me, 
Raven?’ Raven replied, "Of course I do! I 
always have some of your fav tasty snacks 
with me. Throwing them up in the air. 
"Here's a treat for a good job, Howl said as he 
caught them mid-flight. "My fave!" exclaimed 
Howl. 





Look, Per Sine: Q 


Raven, Colt, Madeline, and Howl searched 
every part of the black canopy that enclosed 
the skull’s base for an escape route. After a 
few moments, Madeline said, “Auntie, look! 
There's a hole here!” The gang dashed 
through the opening and out the canopy. 

"Yes! Where are we?’ exhaled Colt. "At the 
backside of the Erroneous Ride, let's have a 
slimpse’ Raven answered. "Argh! Something 
pricked me!" shouted Colt as he bounced on 
one foot. Raven rushed over to him. 

A hairpin with the initials F.C. was caught 
in her friend's foot. "What is that?" Colt 
wondered. “We discovered traces of the 


triplets,, Raven announced joyfully. 
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Look, Per Sine Q 


“What is all this got to do with the triplets?” 
Colt wondered. Raven sighed and shook her 
head. "These letters dont inform you 
anything?" Colt simply shrugged. "Colt, 
youre as Slow as a turtle, and it stands for 
Farrah Charming since it’s a pink hair clip,’ 
Madeline groaned. 

"Of course, why hadn't I thought of it 
before?” Colt smacks his forehead. "But why 
is Farrah's hairpin here?" Colt asked. "The 
triplets must have been through here; we 
need to investigate this place for hints,’ 
Raven stated. 

They took a look around. Raven noticed a 
sparkling item a few steps away. It was a 
barrette imprinted with the initials F.C. 


"Faybelle Charming!” 
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Look, Per Sin Q 


"We're on the correct path" Raven 
exclaimed. "See there! Near the sewer, Colt 
yelled. Raven picked up another F.C. ribbon. 
"It's Featherly! Really great. Let's go down," 
Raven shouted. "Should we go down?’ Colt 
wondered. ‘In the underground aspect, we all 
need to go down this sewer, Raven stated 


clearly. 
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triplets must have gone down here; we must track 
them; Howl, you should go first because you could 
lead us to the dark,’ Raven explained. How! flew 
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"Come on, there's a staircase!" shouted Howl. 
Raven and Madeline followed each other down 
the stairs. Colt swallowed as he looked down the 
dark hallway. He was terrified to go, but he also 
didn't want to be left behind. 

Finally, Colt followed them into the manhole. 
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Three of them stumbled along with it, seeing a 
dim light in the distance. 

It was heading from a half-open door. Raven 
pushed it open wide without a doubt. "Where are 
we? Colt questioned. The room's walls were filled 


in mirrors of all sizes and shapes. 
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It appeared to be a deserted house of mirrors. 
“Wow! This is great!” exclaimed Madeline, adoring 
herself in a twisted mirror. Raven examined their 
Surroundings more carefully while Madeline and 
Orel ies ak-Ke acnamoleuesatemr-lecce-imeyalcr-nalolnalcym 

She snatched a bottle of hair color and a 
Straightener from the floor. ‘Strange, she 
commented. Colt, who was leaping up and down 
in front of a mirror at the time, lost his grip and 
Slammed with a wall. 

With a snap, the mirror hiding a portion of the 
wall moved, showing a secret door. "You did 
something perfect for a change!” Raven stated to 
Colt as she rushed to unlock the door. They 
discovered a room filled with crates, figurines, 


recliners, and magazines behind it 





>= Snip? = 





A massive jar stood in the middle, on a pile of 
papers. ‘Hey, there's something inside!" Madeline 
sasped. Inside the jar, a fascinating scorpion with 
a long black tail slept quietly on a bed of moss. 
"But why is there a scorpion in a jar in this 
deserted storage room?" Colt wondered. 

"T was thinking the same thing, Raven said. The 
Scorpion moved and opened an eye. Madeline 
leaped. “Auntie, look at those claws! They look 
like swords, said the scorpion, whose claws were 
as Sharp as steel. "Good eye, darling; I believe this 
Scorpion isn't like other scorpions, Raven 
replied. “What makes it unique?’ Colt said. 

Raven sighed. “Can't you tell? This is one of the 
iconic barber scorpions!” Madeline said. “Auntie, 
watch! There's a business card within the jar!’ 


Raven approached the scorpion with caution. 
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"Snap,snip snop?” mumbled the scorpion, who 
then carelessly responded, “Snippysnap snep?" 
"SNIP?" Raven finished. "Giles stated that he was 
taken here in the middle of the night, but he has 
no idea why.’ 

Raven brushed her beautiful long hair. "Im 
inclined to take the opportunity and have a snip 
and trim.” Unexpectedly, they heard a loud cry 
from behind a stack of boxes. "Hey,you!" "We're 
over here!" shouted the triplets. "We found the 
Ol akeNwennberem male) (cincsmmcir- incre m Ore) 
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Raven made a path through the crates. A line of 
barbershop chairs stood behind them. The 
Charming triplets and another lady was sitting 
there, their hair stuffed beneath large headgear 
and their wrists fastened with ropes. "I knew it!” 
Raven exclaimed joyfully. 

For once, the Charmings appeared pleased in 
seeing her. The triplets said, "Raven! You came to 
free us!" From behind the crates, Colt, Madeline, 
and Howl peered out. "Colt! You rescued us! Our 
Knight!" exclaimed the triplets. Raven sighed. 

She quickly loosened the ties that held the ladies 
together. "Are you Ashlyn?" Raven questioned the 
fourth lady, who had beautiful golden hair. “How 


could you know?’ the lady replied, surprised. 
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"We met your beloved, and he was sobbing 
so much,’ Colt said as he looked at her. Raven 
questioned, "How did you get here?” Farrah 
began, "We were in the eye of the skull.” °- 
When acold wind pulled us out of our seats!" 
Faybelle added. 

"The spooky ghost captured us in a net-" 
Featherly proceeded. "-and he put them ina 
van, just like he appears to have done to me!’ 
Ashlyn concluded. "He snuck us out of the 
fair, forced us to crawl into a manhole, and 
trapped us here!" 

"What does the spooky ghost look like?" 
Raven said. "He's incredibly tall and slender, 


like a gravestone, Ashlyn replied. 
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Raven was confused. “I've never seen a 
shost driving a van.’ "And Im still not sure 
what the hairdresser scorpion has to do with 
it, Colt continued. Well find out soon 
enough! First and foremost, we must release 
Giles and get out of here! " Raven proclaimed, 
but when they rushed back through the 
boxes, they were met with an unexpected 


shock: Giles’ jar was emptied. 
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HORRIFYING (iG) 
INCIDENT 


“Stay where you are!" ordered an angry yell. 





Out of nowhere sprang a ghost as tall and as 
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approached them, waving the scorpion 
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are my hostages!" he shouted eerily. 

"Leave Giles alone, you filthy ghost!" Raven 
Shouted. The ghost chuckled mockingly. 
"Never! And if you want me to let you go, you 
akenVCom rome (omt sere em Mct-hvau 

"Leave it!” Raven said, giving him a nasty 
Slare. “But, just out of wonder, what precisely 
do you want us to conduct?’ the ghost tooka 
step forward and clicked the scissors of his 


massive scorpion. 





HORRIFYING (iG) 
INCIDENT 


“You must chop your hair! All of it!” he 





Stated seriously. Raven and Madeline burst 
out laughing. Madeline exclaimed, "That's 
the craziest thing I've heard all day.” “What 
do you desire with our hair?” Ashlyn 
wondered, and the ghost turned to the 
triplets, saying, ‘I'll start with you three!” 


"Remove our hair?’. Featherly shouted 
"Don't even consider it!" screamed Farrah. 
"We'd prefer to remain stuck under here,’ 
Faybelle responded. 

"We'll be together for the rest of our lives!” 


" the triplets finished in unison. 





SCORPION TRIM 





The ghost was taken aback by the triplets 
argument. He was silent for a little moment. 
Raven sensed an opportunity and seized it. 
She pulled the scorpion from his grasp faster 
than the speed of light. "Off with the cover!’ 
she cried, shredding the white cloth that had 
been covering the ghost with Giles’ scissor 
claws. 

"You fight with a scorpion, you get the 
claws!" Raven exposed the ghosts actual 
form with just a few clean cuts. "Miss Muffet!” 
exclaimed Ashlyn. A lady with a seemingly 
infinite legendary hairdo stood in front of 
them. "Who the hell is Miss Muffet?" Colt 
questioned. The triplets stared at him as if 


he'd just done a horrific act. 
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SCORPION TRIM 





"What? Everybody recognizes who Miss 
Muffet is!" Farrah objected. ‘She's 
Hauntlywood's most known hairstylist!’ 
Faybelle added. "She fashions all the stars!” 
Featherly exclaimed. "I realized it was her,’ 
Raven said, tenderly touching Giles’ shell. 
Then she turned and gave Miss Muffet her 
best deadly stare. 

"What I don't get is why she did all of this.’ 
Miss Muffet was terrified. "I’m destroyed! 
Ruined!" screamed Miss Muffet. Raven felt 
sorry for her. "How about you tell me what's 
happening ?° Miss Muffet inhaled deeply. 
"Well, I was working with Scarah Screams on 
the set of Scaris, City of Frights.’ 
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SCORPION TRIM 





"Yes, [ve been aware of it; it features the 

well-known Jackson Jerkyll and Kiyomi 
Haunterly, Raven explained. Miss Muffet 
became enraged once she stopped crying. 
"Don't utter those names; its all their 
responsibility!” shouted Miss Muffet. “What 
happened?” Raven asked. 

"I've been focusing on their hairstyles for 
months, and now they tell me that for the 
final season, they must wear two very long 
wigs the color of a rain cloud, and they need 
the hairstyles by tomorrow!" Miss Muffet 
exclaimed. "That's why you needed our hair," 
Madeline screamed. Miss Muffet began to 


sob. 
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SCORPION TRIM 





"I didn't have an option! The only way to produce 
wigs that lengthy and that color is to use a lot of 
actual hair and color it gray. I was urgent, but when 
I saw all the ladies with long hair in the 
rollercoaster queue, the idea occurred to me.’ Miss 
Muffet wept. "How did you kidnap us?" Raven said. 

Miss Muffet's cheeks flushed. "I use the massive 
blow dryer from Friday Fright Nights, which I 
reversed so that instead of drying fur, it vacuumed 
the ladies into a net.” 

“And you led us here, Raven concluded. 

‘I'm sorry! I just needed your hair; if I don't obtain 
wigs for the movie as quickly as possible, my career 
is done! Finished! Done!” 

Colt gave a nod. “Are we unable to help her?’ 
Raven giggled. "I believe so; I just had a brilliant 


idea, but for it to work, we must go back to the fair.” 
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Colt was ready to get out of there. "Let's get 
out of here, but where exactly are we?’ "This 
is the storehouse where I store materials for 
my salon; follow me!" said Miss Muffet, and as 
they approached the next room, she 
continued, 


I A 


"This is my collection of mirrors.” "I used 
the hidden route by the manhole to bring the 
ladies here without being spotted.” She 
switched a mirror that disguised a door. "But 
from here you can go immediately to the 
salon.’ The gang began climbing a staircase. 
They soon found themselves inside The 
Tower Hair Salon, Rotland’s most luxurious 
parlor. "Would you please snip our bangs, 


Miss Muffet?" asked the triplets. 
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"Not for now! We have to return to the fair,’ 
Raven stated. She had different goals. Raven 
sot them back to Granny Yaga’'s stall, where 
the ladybugs were still enthusiastically 
6 FWaleibakewm ne-hictalea) 0) oymer-Keralcre Mu alcl mes ac Hanehvar-nare! 
mumbled something into her ear. 

"Of course, my darling, we only need a few 
moments, Granny Yaga responded. She 
hummed five times, and some of her pet silk 
worms decided to crawl up. Then, as a group, 
they began to create a massive net of silk. 

The material expanded and expanded. It 
quickly changed into a shimmering fleece. 
Two very long gleaming silver wigs were 
available in a matter of minutes. Miss Muffet 
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"You saved my life!” Miss Muffet exclaimed 
as She hugged Raven. Raven, on the other 
hand, was already on another task. She 
Srabbed Ashlyn's hand and dashed straight 
to the roller coaster. Ashlyn's boyfriend 
stood in front of the queue, soaking with 
SOIrow. 

He almost collapsed with pleasure when he 
saw her. “Hunter! My beloved!" exclaimed 
Ashlyn as she ran to embrace him. “Our job 
here is done!” Raven exclaimed, rushing away 
as Madeline, Colt, and the triplets chased her. 
"So where are we heading?’ Colt questioned. 

Raven didn't try to respond. She only came 
to a halt when she arrived at Oberon 
Charming’ stall. ‘Grandfather, we've 
returned safely!" exclaimed the triplets as 
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Oberon was_ pleased to see _ his 
sranddaughters, but he couldn't bear looking 
at Raven. She wasn't going to let that prevent 
her. "Tm ashamed to have damaged your 
insect theatre, Mr. Oberon, but I've given you 
something to make it right." 

Raven then placed Giles on the tabletop 
where the insect theatre used to be. "This is 
Giles, a highly excellent barber scorpion; if 
you ask properly, he might trim hair for free 
in your stall,’ Raven stated. As they saw 
Raven slink away, the triplets grinned. 

"Let's go-to action! With this incredible 
Scorpion in our hands, we'll have Rotland's 


most famous stall!" exclaimed Oberon. 
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Raven went back to Granpa Weasel's stall, 
where everyone was happily sneezing. The 
multicolored clouds were all over the place. 
They looked like firecrackers in the sky. The 
Night could not fall on Rotland for the first 
time. 

Raven had an idea for Colt once he had 
stopped sneezing. ‘Let's go on the Erroneous 
Ride once more!" Colt’s face grew pale. 
"Havent we experienced enough thrills in 
one day?’ Raven exclaimed, laughing. “Of 


course not!" 


There are never enough chills and thrills in 
Rotland. 
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No Snip and ‘Trim 
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I tremble when I read the final line of 
Raven's tale. There are so many experiences 
and delights to be had. There were a few 
seconds of tension in the barber. The first 
person to talk was’ Dave _ Barbero. 
Spectacular! he cried as he took his brush 
and scissors. 

Impressive! All of Dave's customers began 
to applaud and compliment. "You should 
publish it right away!" "I'd like 5 copies!" ‘Tl 
take three!" Dave motioned for me to take a 
seat in front of the mirror. But I declined and 
made my way to the exit. The remembrance 
of that incident made me tremble with 
horror. 'd had more scissors than I could 
handle in one day! I could wait a whole week, 


but not the publishing! 
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With Raven's copy clasped in my fists, I 
made my way to the Gazette's office in NYC. 
"Her is Raven Queen's latest masterpiece! We 
need to publish it right away!" My coworkers 
were taken aback by the text. "Just like this? 
You have nothing to add or remove?" 

"No, we don't need deleting or adding!” I 
laughed. Don't get me mistaken, dear reader: 
the majority of manuscripts require editing. 
But Raven Queen's latest novel was great as- 


is: a fantastic, finest novel. 
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